ORAL HISTORY - BOOTLEGGING 


Interview with James Coletti (Ogden) 
Spectators: Jim Crumm, Charles Lux & Susan Himmel-right 
Interviewed by Linda Simnacher 5-11-90 


rames: My Dad's name was Peter Coletti. There was Uncle Louie, My Dad, Uncle Jim, 

Uncle John and Uncle Joe. There was quite a bunch of brothers. 

iinda: Yes there was! I have had a little bit of trouble trying to figure out 

which was which for a while. 

ames: What are you doing, just looking up some of the history? 

inda. Yes, for the museum there. They have started a new museum in Kemmerer, 
you have got to come and see it. 

ames: I go up all the time, we have got twenty nine or thirty Colettis' buried 

there. I have a lot of Uncles and Aunts and my little brother is buried 
up there. 

inda: In the Kemmerer cemetery? 

ames: Yes. 

inda: I know there is a cemetery at Cumberland. 

ames: That is the one that is west of the road, up on the hill. 

inda: Yes. 

ames: That has a lot of small babies in there. That influenza in 1918 was bad. 

I took my wife and showed her£ that cemetery and she was just flabbergasted 
-They were all under two years old. I go up there quite a bit because I 
have my cousins Johnny and Jimmy. Mary and 1 Tild a are out at the ranch. 

j ■ Marina left and went to her son's at Green River I think. 

inda: Johnny was the doctor? 

ames: No, he died,Cousin Johnny passed away. Johnny Mecca is my cousin up in 

Frontier. Do you know where that is? 

inda: Yes, Was this one of the Coletti farms? 

ames: In Cumberland No. 2 there were so many coal miners being killed and my 

mother didn't want my brother Joe and my brother Tony and I to be miners. 

We moved down on Uncle Joe's farm in north Ogden and we bought this one. 

I moved on this farm in 1933. I have been here quite a while. I came to 
school here when I was in the fifth grade or sixth grade. We moved away 
from up there in 1927. 

Inda: Jimmy Coletti in Kemmerer is your cousin? 

imes: Right, he is Uncle Louie's boy. There are not many left. we are getting 

over the hill! 

.nda: I was over to Jimmy's house yesterdayand he was working on his cars. He has 


an Essexz, 


Fames: Yes a 1922 Essex. Did he tell you where he found that? 

jinda: Yes, he told me about it. 


rames: Some place up in Big Piney. He had a bad deal with Cancer but he seems 

like he is doing alright. 

■inda: I think he is doing real good. 

ames: His Dr. Davis is the same one that operated on my daughter. She had a 

growth and I took her down to the University of Utah. They are noted all 
over the west for their doctors. 


inda: He can talk real well now. 


ames: 




\(A 


Yes, I talked to him on the phone, he is doing ok. That is still home to 
Cme, in fact, when you go from Kemmerer to the Cumberland Flats, I know -_Jk 
r ex actly where our house was, we lived on the west side of town and we had 
Ax x a barn and a ^cow^My Uncle Louie used to supply us with a milk cow and 
o ¥ where that hr^irT'was, the sage brush is three times higher from all the 
y y manure! I found out exactly where our house was and I put a stake there, 

- steel pole with a lot of rocks around it. When they were widening that 
- .y road I said, "I wish you would r knock that monument down", they said "where 

i :j is it "' .yen^.aro^d it the grader. They left it 

We are going to put up a 'placfi 


.iH V 


there 


^ ^ 7, // f ^ ^ • nicy U JL L. 

put up^a plaque'’there''that tells about my Dad work- 
We were all born there, except my brother Tony and he 

jv t - —- * m The doctor that delivered us was Dr. Goldberg, he was 

'0 *' a Jew. Do you remember that name? 

* {Jh hJ^{ 

inda: You bet. 


... , w w * ( ^ 

V- }. ing the coal mines 
' ’ ^/V.'/was born in Italy. 


ames: Half the time he was under the influence of liquor. He was quite a guy. 

We must have been tough, we were all born right there. I'll never forget, 
they were working on my mother's teeth, they were drilling and pumping the 
air with his foot. 

.nda: Let me show you some pictures that Jimmy gave me yesterday. That is from 

a raid out north of town. 

imes: On my Uncle Joe? Yea he was awful popular! When we moved down here, my 

Dad tried to get him to stop making whiskey. Of course he was worth a 
fortune at that time but he was suppling all the whiskey for 25th Street 
to the Papas brothers and word got out that he was going to quit. The 
Ogden City Police went up to Kemmerer and said, "We stuck our nose out a 
mile, you can't quit now". He was giving the County Sheriff (Pincock) a 
thousand dollars a week to look the other way. He bought a big farm out hert 

.nda: I thought maybe it was this one. 

imes: He went until they finally caught him. Did Jimmy tell you about that? 

.nda: No, go ahead. 

imes: When Uncle Joe would come down he would stay with my Dad and Mother. He 

always confided in my Dad. He bossed my Dad because my Dad was younger. 


One of his own people set him up. 

Linda: Oh really, I hadn't heard this story at all. 

James: Oh yes, there was one that was working in the stills up there. The FBI 

gave him three thousand dollars. He said, "If you can tell us when Joe 
Coletti comes down Weber Canyon, you got $3,000.00". You know three 
thousand dollars in those depression days was a fortune. So here came 
Uncle Joe down the canyon and there was a woman with her hood up on her 
car and two little kids. He stopped right there and when he stopped the 
"Feds" were out in the bushes and they caught him. 

jinda: That's a rotten deal! 

rames: He had to go to McNeil Island. Where is that prison? 

jinda: In Washington. 

rames: I had forgotten but he went to prison and while he was there Johnny, their 

oldest boy died. 

iinda: He died when he was in prison? 

ames: Johnny was 21 years old and they went up and took his tonsils out and 

he bled to death. Uncle Joe had to come out of prison to go and he had 

this guard with him. 

iinda: Is that Dominick? 

rames: I don't know who the guard was, he was a Federal Man. When they got up 

there, my Uncle Joe still had a pool hall and they thought he was a pretty 
tough criminal and his guard got drunk and Uncle Joe had to put him to bed. 
When he went back he told the prison board that"this guy isn't a criminal". 
So Uncle Joe was a caretaker for the Warden's house. He never went back 
in jail. They let him out a lot quicker too. My Dad used to "cuss him". 

We had a barn there that is 60 feet long and we used to have cows. We 

had registered Jersey Cows. I milked cows all my life and he was running 
whiskey pretty heavy. He had these great big heavy Buicks. They would 
take everything out of the back and put heavy springs and then our Ogden 
City Cops had these little light 1930 Roadster Model A's that couldn't 
stick a corner to save their lives. He would get away from them. We 
went down to milk one morning and my Dad opened the door and he backed up 
and said, "Son of A Bitch". They had snuck in there in the night and there 
was two rows of twenty kegs of whiskey. The full length of our barn. If 
we would have been caught, you can just imagine what would have happened. 

We worked and we put it up on the loft and then it started cracking so we 
had to take it off the loft. Then we covered it with hay. He didn't show 
up for a week! About after that is when they caught him. My Uncle Joe was 
kind-hearted. My wife died of cancer and I was out eating and this guy 
said to me, "hey Coletti what are you up to"? and I sat down and we ate 
and this guy was sitting there and he was from Idaho and he was a rancher 
and he says, "are you any relation to Joe Coletti?. I thought well, anothe 
smart guy and I really stuck up for him and he says," I was going to loose 
my ranch and he gave me the money so I wouldn't lose my ranch". I never 
did know this guy. He did that all over, he gave all his money away. They 
stold his money too. 

inda: Who was the person who set him up with the law? 


James: I don't know his name, I can't remember but he was another Italian. 

Pindar Do you know the name Dominick Pello? 

James: That sound familiar. I know one of his top bootleggers who used to really 

haul a lot of whiskey and he could out-drive anybody that I ever saw was 
Natowia. He ran off with my Uncle Joe's wife Rosie. They moved to Salt 
Lake. When she left, Uncle Joe had about one hundred eighty thousand 
dollars in the Kemmerer bank in his and Rosie's name and she took it all. 

iinda: Rosie took it all? 

r ames: Every penny of it! It was a joint account and he was never one to fight 

back he just let it go. 

• inda: Then he married Annie? 

ames: Yes, he married Annie and I went up to see her and she had passed away. 

I didn't know where she was and when I found out she had passed away. 

He married Annie and they had one boy and when my Uncle Joe died he went 
"out of his mind" and died in the institution in Evanston. 

inda: I didn't know that. 

ames: Yes, the kid lost his mind when his Dad died. Of course his Dad spoiled 

him, he idolized him. 

inda: How did your Uncle Joe die? I have heard two different stories. 

ames: He got killed on the Cumberland Flats. They said he went off the road 

and when we went up to the funeral I wanted to look at his car ( he had 
a 1933 Chevy) because he went off the road to his left and my brother Tony 
noticed that everything was pushed the other way. He said, "someone ran 
into him". We started looking around and we found red paint. We went 
to Pauly and we said, someone ran into your Dad". They even found the guy 
that did it, someone fell asleep and ran into him. No one did anything, 
well what could they do anyway. I think Uncle Joe was sixty-six when he 
died. He was still a young man. He loved farm ground but the poor guy 
was a good bootlegger but he could never farm. In fact he loaned some 
guy up north of Kemmerer a fortune to raise foxes. He loaned everybody 
money. 

Lnda: Yes I think during the depression he kept a lot of people afloat. 

imes: He was making all kinds of money. I don't know whether you guys have ever 
heard of 25th Street. It was alive with bars and the Papas brothers were 
two of the biggest! They would buy whiskey from Uncle Joe in those twenty 
and thirty gallon kegs and this guy would come out to the ranch in a Model- 
T and he had curtains all around the side and we would put eight kegs in 
the back of that thing. My brother Tony (he was a Professor back at Iowa 
State) says, "there is something different about that car, it doesn't sink" 
We looked under the back and there was no springs. He had pieces of wood. 
When he would go to 'town it would look like it was empty. We got a kick 
out of that. He would come out every Friday night and get those^, twenty. 1 
gallon kegs and then they would put it in bottles and they made a fortune. 


Linda: 
James: 

Linda: 

James: 

Linda: 
James: 

Linda: 
James: 

linda: 
fames: 
.inda: 
ames: 

inda: 
ames: 

inda: 
ames: 


inda: 


Annie (that used to work for him) Kopas, she was one of his housekeepers. 
She moved down in the Uinta and they used to be lined out to the road to 
buy her whiskey. She was so in love with his whiskey. 

Is that right? 

He would have never been the bootlegger he was if it wouldn't been for the 
Weber County Police Department. They actually kept him going. 

They aren't the only ones. I talked with some people down towards Salt 
Lake City and even right there in Kemmerer. 

I have got an article here that the Tribune wrote about my Uncle Joe. Did 
you see it? 

No. 

I'll let you look at it, I should get it copied. They wrote quite a story 

on him. This one tells about when my Uncle Jim was killed in Kemmerer. Di 

you read this one? 

Yes, I have read that one. 

My Uncle Joe wasn't the only bootlegger up there. There was quite a few 
others. 

i’ 

This must be the Coletti still that is over at the Evanston museum. 

Is there one over there? 

v . , , a C^£zX(a 

Yes, they have one over there. 

When my Uncle Joe was "all through" he got a brand new still, a little one 

and he wanted to give it to my Dad but my mother put her foot down . She ' 

wouldn t let us take it. It was brand new it had never been used. I don't 
know what we would have done with it. 

It looks like it would make quite a conversation piece. 

He made a lot of whiskey. Up there on my cousin Mary's ranch.fPailoni) 
he had a still there. He had stills all over. He made good whiskey. I 
have heard that from so many people. I have to tell a story on Jimmy, he 
might be mad. 1 

I doubt it: 

Jimmy is a good egg l Jimmy was hauling sugar from the Ogden area. He 
had a 1930 Chevy one-ton and he was hauling two ton of sugar up to Uncle 
Joe. He got^picked up for breaking the law, he was over loaded. They 
said to him "what are you going to do with all this sugar"? and’he said, 

my wife is going to put up peaches": I don't know if he wants anyone to 
know or not. 

We raise so many peaches in Wyoming: 

Th^y didn t do anything to him though, he got a ticket for being overloaded 


imes: 


Linda: Two tons of sugar? 

James: He used a lot. Right from the sugar company. They would sell sugar to 

anybody. 

Linda: Are they still in business? 

James: I think they are but I don't know. 

jinda: Are they in Ogden? 

James: They used to have their headquarters here. 

jinda: Do you know how much a bag of sugar would cost? 

James: I really wouldn't. 

jinda: Jimmy is going to help me set a still up. Like it is in production with 

the charcoal and everything. We are really anxious to do it. 

James: Do you think they will let him work it? 

jinda: No, I don't think they will let him do that I 

rames: We had two young Mormon Missionaries that were helping build a chapel up 

here talking about apricots, the fact that you could make real good apricot 
brandy. These kids went and got a bunch of apricots and ground them up and 
put them in two quart bottles and filled them with sugar and put them up on 
the cupboards. It was just lucky that no one was in the house because they 
blew up and they blew all of the doors off and he said there was apricots 
all over the house. So if you make any, be careful I 

jinda: I don't think I will try. 

fames: I would like to try to be honest with you. My Dad used to make a lot of wir 
We had a vineyard over here and I used to help him make wine. My friend 
Kenny Humphreys tried to make some whiskey and he blew the kitchen door off. 
He had the still behind the door and it plugged up on him. It is supposed 
to ferment but he blew the door off. 

inda: It wasn't really a fail-safe business, they had a few accidents. 

ames: I am tickled they are going to have a display, right in Kemmerer. The town 
of Kemmerer? 


inda: Yes, the grand opening for this exhibit is going to be the 21st of June, 
that evening. They don't have a time yet, they just got the date set. It 
was supposed to be the first of June. The Fossil place is having their 



ames: My cousin Johnny Mecca used to dig for those fish. He is good with his hanc 

inda: Are there any more of your relatives around the Kemmerer area? 

ames: Mike is here, my cousin Mike. He is kinda of a loaner. My cousin Jenny, 
Jimmy's sister and that is about it. 


inda: Would anyone else know about your Uncle Joe's activities? 


James: I don't think Mike would know anything, he is so much younger and I think if 
Jenny knew, she wouldn't say because her husband that she divorced was a 
bootlegger too up in Kemmerer. He didn't make the grade, he got caught. I 
think it is kinda a touchy thing with her. She was mad when they wrote this 
article about Uncl-e Joe. She said, "that is nobodys business"^ t) /#istory is 
history. He used to take whiskey into Canada and he delivered to West Yellc 
stone. The Canadians would take it on from there up into Canada. 

jinda: Did he take it in trucks? 

rames: Yes, he had some old big trucks. I can remember a couple of the trucks he 

had were those big wheel Internationals. I don't know if you remember those 
trucks. They were single wheeled. Johnny Coletti became a real good doctor 
He died awful young. He could fix broken bone?of those coal miners where 
other doctors would touch it. Pauly died of a heart attack and Tony died 
real young. That whole family is gone now. I lost my two brothers, they 
died three years ago just suddenly too. I thought Joe would outline anybody 
He did push-ups and he could run, jog and he was so religious with his food. 
I would chew on a cigar once in a while and he would say, "you are going to 
die". I was just shocked when he died. Tony was a retired professor at Iowa 
State. Joe was 73 and Tony was 77 when they died. Now I am the only one 
left except for my sister. 

inda. Other than just stories, do you have any pictures? I have only found one 
picture of Joe Coletti. 

ames: No, I don't have any. My sister wouldn't have any either. 

inda: Let me tell you about the picture I found. I might send you a copy if you 
would like it. It is in Coletti's bar there in Diamondville. 

ames: Is that bar still there? 

inda. The bar itself and the back piece are at Willow Springs. John Kovach has 
them. They were moved out there. 

ames: Where is that? 

Lnda: Do you know when you are going north out of Kemmerer towards LaBarge and 

there is sort of a canyon there. It is right there. It is about ten miles 
out of Kemmerer towards LaBarge. 

imes: Is it a night club or something? 

Lnda: It is just called Willow Springs. I don't think it is much of a night club. 

imes: I went to Italy and I have got a picture of my Dad's house and it is still 
there. I have a picture of where my Uncle Joe was born. I was so tickled 
with my Dad's house. 

.nda: How did you know where to find it? 

imes: I have got quite a few second cousins there. They are teaching the kids to 
speak English over in Italy. 

nda: When you go then they can talk to you? 


James: This is where my dad was born up in the Swiss Alps. I bet you guys have 

C: never hear of polenta. Linda, this is my daughter Susan. 

A''-i* r xi -■ ■- 

Linda: I have once or twice. Do you make Polenta? 

hiLi*} U xlM C; 

James: Yes, my wife did.- This is where my cousins left their cows in the summer- 

•,( time and those roofs are slabs of rock. Here is the back of my Dad's house. 
The barn is under here and there is the part where they had chickenSapd hay. 

•Vj: 1 only have one cousin left and she says, "i'll never see you again";' 't C C 

.1 \ was going to show you the church that he was married in. I don't want you 

V bo think I am bragging but I come from some pretty good heritage.' 

\ ^ ' We are going to fix a nice copper plaque where our home was in Kemmerei 

V You can't see anything but sagebrush and I know exactly where I used to go 

to sch ° o1 * There were four grades in one room. The teacher was Mrs. 
yp 'v Buchanan and she was a huge, big woman. Nobody sassed her. They are going 
\ AJ' 1 bo have a museum in Kemmerer, Suei Uncle Joe might have his name in there. 

>usan: I am sure he will! 

.inda: He is a pretty famous person in Kemmerer. Your Dad was telling me about son 
of his activities even in this area. 

'ames: Are you helping get some of the history? 

iinda: I am just working on this particular project. 

ames: I think it is a good thing you are doing because the Colettis' are getting 

thinned out. If you don't grab some of this history now,where are you goinc 

to look. 1 


Linda: That is why I am really tickled that your cousin Jimmy is going to help me 
set the still up. 

ames: They are going to make whiskey, honey ! Has Jimmy got the still? 

inda: Well Louie Tomassi is the one that has the still and now I have got three 
stills. Otto Peternal has a big one. 

ames: Oh yes, they were involved, I remember them. 

inda: Martha Bertot has some things. She is Dan L Shick ich!)Daughter. 

ames: I remember her she was at the Senior Citizens wasn't she? 

inda: Yes she was. 


ames: She was bragging that her Dad made some of the best whiskey and I was sittir. 
there with Johnny and I couldn't sit still so I said, "well did any of you 
ever taste my Uncle Joe's whiskey"? I said, "I believe that was the best 
whiskey up there". So we got in a little.argument ! Was it her Dad that made 
it? / - ' 


inda: Yes, her Dad. 


t 


ames: I know she had quite a personality. 

Inda: Yes she does, I have never seen anyone quite as active. 


Susan: Are you from Kemmerer? 


Linda: I am from Farson. It is on the other side of Kemmerer, maybe about eighty 
miles. We came over to a funeral in Ogden today and I thought I had better 
take this opportunity to talk to you. 

James: When I first moved down here we used to take produce to Rock Springs. We 
brought fresh fruit over.there. In fact there was a guy from Rock Springs 
that had a ton Chevrolet truck and trailer and he would come down here and 
we would load him up. He would take anything you could get him and take it 
to Rock Springs. A lot of our friends moved to Superior. Is that town sti' 
there? 

Linda: Yes it is. 

Susan: How old were you when you moved from Kemmerer? 

Tames: I was in the sixth grade. I was twelve years old. I kept track of everyone 
I don't know if you know this or not but coal miners really stick together. 
We would have them come down here and stay with my Dad. When we left, Mrs. 

'Heosco cooked enough food for the whole town of Cumberland. They were so 
sad that we were leaving but we had to get out of there. The Company was 
hauling the houses away and we had to move. We had no choice. 

if 

*N 

>usan: Didn't you move because Nona's brothers death? 

rames: Uncle Batista got killed and a guy by the name of Johnny Gibbs broke his 
back. He had to go from Number 2 to Kemmerer which is sixteen miles and 
a guy by the name of Bill Stevens was driving the truck. I was talking to 
Bill and I asked him if he remembered-when Johnny Gibbs broke his back and 
he said, Do I, I drove that truck". dieS^'cfhd he was a great guy. 

Jl i jlfA JmclV'J 

jinda: It is amazing the things that seem so minor to us. 

’ames: When the big explosion happened 98 people died. There were about 125 fami¬ 
lies and 98 died. I lost my cousin, Marina. My^llncie Tony ,wouldn't,go- to 
work that Monday and that is the day that it exploded. I will nevef^forget 
that funeral as long as I live. They had every rancher from Big Piney that 
had a team or horses and a wagon and you could see wagons clear around 
Kemmerer at that funeral. 

usan: Every one of the wagons had a cofin in it. 

ames: The Japanese dug one huge hole. The reason I can remember is because they 
were burning something. It had a smell. You know we talk about down here 
there were seventeen killed but that was something. They were getting kille 
on the average of one a week. When you would see your Dad come home, boy 
was that something to see. You would never know if he would come home. 

inda: That is amazingJ 

usan: How did Nona's brother die? 

ames: A ton of coal landed right on his back. A whole chunk. Nona's side must 

have gotten too close to the Swedes because he was a great big man and they 
all looked like Swedes. If it hadn't been for that I don't think we would 


have left the coal mines. We had 
guy living. There were fights in 
nationsJ My Dad used to tell me. 


a Mormon Bishop and he was the greatest 
those coal mining times. The league of 
got get Jackie Fern and he was the referee 


Linda: A Mormon Bishop? 


James: Yes a Mormon Bishop. 

Linda. When you came here to farm to get out of the coal mines, Joe just stayed 
there and went into bootlegging? 

James: He was making it before we left. 


Linda: What year did you lease? 


James: In 1927. 


Linda: Oh yes, he had been making it a while then. 

James: Yes he made a lot of whiskey. 

-linda: You were telling me a little bit about transporting it down to here. How 
did they make arrangements with the Sheriff and other people.7 

rames: The Sheriff fooled the FBI. The FBI said, "now you look after that guy 

Coletti" and they said, "don't worry when we can get him we'll get him but 
they did just the opposite. 

jinda: Do you think they were taking kickbacks? 

rames: Oh yes, the Weber County Sheriff was getting a $1,000.00 a week. There are 
a lot of people that you. tell this to and they don't believe you but there 
is no way in the world that he could have run all that whiskey if he wasn't 
covered up by the local Sheriff. 

lusan: He would have never taken the chance. 

ames: And he would have never made it. 

usan: Didn't they hide it in your barn once. 

ames: Yes, I told them about that. My Dad cussed Uncle Joe. There is another 
little story but it is not important. He felt so bad he gave my Dad six 
kegs of those twenty gallon kegs. My mother had a fit so my Dad said we'll 
bury it so we buried it on this old canal. We buried it and left it for 
over a year and then my Dad said, "lets dig some of it up and taste it". 

Do you know what? Someone saw us bury it and every drop of it was gone I 
We dug half of his canal up. 

usan: Did you ever find out who? 

ames: No, but it was neighbors. I think the one that saw us was Les Chandler. 

usan: Your mormon neighborJ 

ames: Yes, I think he had a drinking problem. 


Susan: Dad I have got to go. 

James: Ok honey, I have two more daughters besides Susie, One of them is in Layton 
and I have Tammy and Ronnie is in Spokane, Washington. I finally got one 
back home on the farm. I will tell you that I had a warm spot for Uncle Joe 

jinda: This picture I was going to tell you about is a picture of your Uncle Joe 
in his bar. He is standing behind the bar. 

James: I would like to get that. 

jinda: I can get you a copy of it. The bar piece behind it has a bar piece that 
has Joe Coletti on it. He has got four kids with him. 

fames: Well that is Johnny and Tony and Pauly. 

iinda: I think one of them might have been a Botaro. 

fames: He married a Botaro. Rosie was a Botaro. 

iinda: Would you recognize those children if I got a picture? 

ames: Yes, I think so. Do you have time for me to find a picture? I have got 

a picture of Uncle Joe's basketball team up in Kemmerer when all the players 
were Colettis 1 . 

iinda: Are they Joe's boys? 

ames: Yes Joe's three boys and two other Colettis. 

iinda: Was it a high school team? 

ames: Yes, I probably can't find those but I'll find them and bring them up. They 
all had nice suits on each one had a stubby cigar. 

inda: The picture I have of Joe, he had a moustache. 

ames: They all had moustaches. My Dad had a moustache. 

inda: You will enjoy this picture, I am going to get another one made for you and 
Jimmy. 

ames: When my Uncle Jimmy got killed in that car gang. 

inda: I read about it in the paper. 

ames: When it happened, my mother was bawling because my Dad didn't have a gun. 

They were going to go after this guy, my Dad and my Uncle Ernest. My Uncle 
Ernest walked from Cumberland Coal Mine No. 2 to No. 1, which is two miles. 
My Dad said there was about two and a half feet of snow. He was looking 
for a doctor. He didn't die instantly like the paper said because my Dad 
was telling me. That blanket that they had him wrapped in, my Dad hung 
it out in the barn. I can remember all of that. This guy that killed him, 
they finally turned him loose. He was in this little town of Blazon and 
somebody blew his head half off with a shot gun. They couldn't pin it on 
my Dad or any of the Colettis were someplace else. I think what happened 
is that my Uncle Jim had a lot of friends and I think that one of my Uncle 
Jim's friends just saw him going down the street and killed him. 


jinda: Have you heard anything about an organization called the Black Hand? 


fames: Yes. 


iinda: What do you know about that? 


fames 
iinda: 
ames: 


inda: 
ames: 
inda: 
ames: 


That is part of the Mafia. My Dad used to tell me about that. 

t 

Did you know anyone that was involved in it? , . 3 ,4 It: t \ 

I really can't be sure about that but Johnny's daughter's husband was 
beating her half to death. He didn't know what to do. She was just a 
little 99 pound gal. I said one time, "we ought to get the black hand to 
give that guy a whipping". Well, someone did whip him. They pushed his 
fingers clear back and got a hammer and caved his foot in. That cured that 
guy. He never touched her after that because they told him, "if you ever 
touch her again we'll kill you". I can't say if it was that group or not 
but it was a wicked group. I was the head of Western General Dairies here 
in Ogden for fifteen years and all our cheese that we make in Star Valley 
is bought by the Mafia (mozzerella cheese). They have the closed market in 
San Francisco. They own every pizza parlor in California. 


It must be your good Italian connections! 
Yes, that helps. 

They bought a lot of Coletti's whiskey. 
Nobody every knew how much they bought. 
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inda: I wish I could find some records. 


ames: I don't think you will every find the Mafia's records. They don't keep 
records. That is what yre found out. They don't leave any trail behind. 
We have a guy here in (k/orth Ogden by the name of Mr. Hull and he used to 
buy about fifty gallons of whiskey a week from my Uncle Joe. To this day 
I don't know what he did with it. I think he bottled it. 

inda: How much does fifty gallons of whiskey cost? 

ames: It used to be $2.00 a gallon way back then. Did you ever read this story 
about the house of prostitution up in Kemmerer? 

Lnda: Is it the Southern? 


ames: The one that was down off the hill that burned up. 

Lnda: Are you talking about the Sunshine hour? 

ames: Yes, I have got a book here, they made sure I got it l They used to get 
fifty gallons a week. I'll give you one guess where it came from. 

.nda: Is that right? 

imes: They made fortunes on that whiskey. They didn't say in that book where 

they got it. The gal that wrote it was a madam wasn't she? 

nda: Yes she was. That is quite a book. 


jinda: Have you read Martin Botero's book? 


James: Yes, I have read his but his was nothing. It was probably a true story. 

In fact, I have got both of them here somewhere. 

jinda: If you left when you were about in the sixth grade, did your Uncle Joe have 
the bar in Diamondville then? 

lames: Yes, I used to love to go in that thing. He had a picture on the wall and 
he was going to give a lot of that stuff to my Dad but he got killed. We 
didn't want to stick out nose in it and go up to Pauly and say, "Uncle Joe 
said we could have this", but he had a picture on the wall of Custer's Last 
Stand, have you ever seen that picture? 

iinda: Yes. 

ames: This was huge and it showed where they were scalping the soldiers and that 
was ours. That was supposed to go to us. 

inda: Do you know who got it? 

ames: No, I have no idea. Uncle Joe had a 30-30 rifle that was mine and he want¬ 
ed me to have that. When I was a little kid and lived in the Coal Mining 
Town, every week we would have a "Smokeless Smoker" down at Joe Pavichs' 

Pool Hall. I was one of the better boxers and I hated it. 

inda: You hated it? 

ames: Yes, I used to win but I always ended up with a bloody nose or something. 

Joe Pavich would give us all the candy we could eat. My Uncle Joe would 
say, "Colettis' don't lose" time my Uncle Louie came clear from 

Sublette where he lived anc^ saiuj^to me, "I came all the way down here and 
you can't lose tonight". I fought just like a bloody tiger. I didn't want 
to jiifS'u- 

inda: How old were you when you were doing that? 

ames: I was in the fourth and fifth grades. I was pretty small but the coal miner 
got a kick out of that. We had a regular ring in there. 

inda: They had a lot of Smokers in those days. 

ames: They did all over. Another thing I can remember j -^Jy brother Tony played on 

a baseball team. Cumberland No. 2 had a real baseball team. They used to 

beat everybody. The Williams', the ones that owned the theatre, used to 
play on it. That stays in my mind as clear as yesterday. You have some 
things that never leave your mind. 

Lnda: Did you ever go into Colettis Bar? 

imes: I was in there every chance I got. My Dad used to go down a lot but we 

didn't have a car and my Uncle Joe used to make my cousin Johnny come and 

t . get us. It was sixteen miles and he used to come with a 1922 Buick touring 

r, r that looked like it was a block long. He would come and get us and take 

¥\f _Jis,up to Louie's ranch and he took us all over. My Uncle Joe made him do 

it. Another thing that I did that makes me so mad is that my Uncle Joe gave 


us a 


— _ 1923 Pierce Arrow agd we drove it from Diamondville down to this farm 
in 1 923 ancr c '\M v madfe a nay wagon out of it. Oh gad, that thing today would 
be worth $70,000.00 or $80,000.00. Joe Alcomoe had twenty three of those 
things and do you know who got them all? Have you ever heard of Herodsinr- 
Reno where they have all those cars? That is a fabulous place. Hecame^ 1 
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up here and gave her a half million dollars and got them all. 
inda: Oh my word. 






ames: And we were hauling hay with a Pierce Arrow that had those wire wheels. 

Joe Alcomoe came by and said, "where in the world did you get those wheels"? 
We told him the whole story and he said, "Well I guess there is a stupid 
one born every minute". If we had only known. 

inda: I went out to Willow Springs to see Joe's Bar. There is a little slide in 
one end of it. Did you know what that was for? 


ames: No, I don't. I guess he got it off the boys didn't he? 

Lnda: I am not sure where he got it. I didn't think to ask him. 

{Uncle ll/iF? ) 

ames: I wanted to go back and talk to her so much but I don't like to pry and I 

am sorry now that I didn't. Johnny and Pauly didn't care what was going on 
down there. Uncle Joe had that one hundred and fourteen acre farm in north 
Ogden and the minute he died, they sold it for twenty thousand dollars. 

They got rid of it that quick. n , -? 

Lnda: Did you ever know anything about the Bare Dancers? 


imes: No, I didn't. 
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.nda: How did they transport the liquor from the stills' 

-4^1 Xh&M-' 

imes: In the winter-time, a team of horses and bob-sleds. If the still was way 

When they came to Ogden, it was all in big cars. Have you ever heard 
* jr of a LaSalle? 

.nda: Oh yes. 


imes: That was another one of Uncle Joes' favorite cars. It was a big heavy built 
car. He had a couple of these big Lincolns. I can remember them and he 
had Buicks. 


nda: You never got involved in cooking like Jimmy did? 
mes: No. 

nda: Is Jimmy the same age as you are? 

mes: No, he is younger. I am a couple years older. 

nda: He was cooking. 

mes: Oh yes, everybody and his dog was working on that. I think my mother was 
just too scared. What she was afraid of finally happened. 


nda: He got caught? 


.inda: Did you ever know anybody named Louie Jones? 

ames: Yes, that S.O.B., did you know him? 

iinda: I knew of him. 

ames: He was a Game Warden. 

inda: He was a little bit of everything. 

ames: It is a wonder he lived so long! 

inda. He died an old, old man. He lived a long time. I think he was in his 
nineties when he died. 

ames: Was he? 

inda: Yes. 

ames. My Dad used to cuss him. He was a Game Warden and then he was supposed to 
be a Whiskey (Officer. Was he? 

inda: Sure. 

ames. He was all over but no one liked him. He was kinda sneeky. My cousin, Mary 
Johns, she married Jimmy Johns, they were fishing and she was on the bank 
and he was quite a fly fisherman, Jimmy would say, "how many more do I need" 
She mis-counted so when she told him that was enough, he came out of the 
water and Louie Jones said, "well, lets look at those fish", and she had one 
over. He charged that kid $100.00 fine. 

inda: For one fish? 

imes: Yes, and Jimmy said, "this winter I'll come and seine out one hundred fish 
to pay for that". He had to pay that and that was when they were making 
about $50.00 every two weeks in the coal mine. He did that all the time, 
in fact, I think there at the last he was told " you either quit or they 
will do away with you. 

nda: Everybody was mad at him but he never got it. He lived to be an old, old 
man. 

mes: I don't have any reason to cuss him, I was too young, but my Dad used to. 
nda: Do you think that he was taking money? 

mes: Oh yes, he was taking it right and left. He was the type that would take it. 
They all took it. 

nda: Every once in a while they would "knock" Coletti over. 

mes. It was more or less a fake deal. Do you mean like those pictures you showed 
me? 

nda: Yes. 

(U»' ? I' J [ c 

mes: That was just a put on job like some of our senators do now. He could have 


never stayed with it and made that kind of mon^y if he didn't have the law 
behind him to help him. /L f a ,/^.r AM ^UMj. jl^ ^ 
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jinda: Do you think that Dr. Goldberg was involved in that? 


James: Yes, he got plenty of whiskey and plenty of kickbacks. He drank most of 

his profit up, I believe. He really wasn't a typical jew, a lot of Jewish 
people are quiet but he was the noisiest guyj 


jinda: When Coletti was sent up to McNeil Island up in Washington, Goldberg got hir 
released to him on parole. 


ames: Is that how he got out quicker? The real story behind that is the compass- 
-*- on that this guard had for my Uncle Joe. He met all of us up there and he 
got drunk and Uncle Joe put him to bed. The next morning he got him black 
coffee. My Uncle Joe.lwas breaking the law all the time making whiskey. 

inda. Well after prohibition was repealed is when he had his biggest operation. 

ames: He had such good whiskey. I have talked to guys right now that remember it. 

It hasn't even been a week ago and we were talking about the old 25th Street 
days when the whiskey was coming down here and he said, "there is one thing 
I have got to tell you Coletti,- that Uncle of yours knew now to make good 
whiskey^ and I drank a '"hell of a lot of it"! This guy is eighty years old. 

I am not too far behind, my dear! My kids get so excited over the history 
of Kemmerer, where I was born, especially Tammy. Tammy and Susan went with 
me and I took them up to the graveyards and showed them my Uncle that was 
killed. 


inda: You will have to make a family trip of coming up to see the exhibit. 

ames: I will, if you see Johnny, tell him to remind me. 

inda: It is June 21st. My oldest son, Ronnie has been tracing the Coletti family 

over in Italy. He really dug up a lot. When I got my social security, I 
was baptised up there in Coal Mine N@. 2 by a Catholic Priest and we had 
my old records of my birth. You have got to have something. If you don't 
you have to get a half dozen people to sign. Johnny said that there was an 
old Catholic Priest that kept track of that stuff and he said, I am going to 
go down to the Catholic Church and there was the record.- ^This Catholic 
Priest had kept the record. 

.nda: Did you have to get that to go over to Italy? 

imes: Yes I did and especially when this terrorist thing was going on. I had to 
have my picture. 

.nda: Then people from northern Italy grew up with wine making? 

imes: I drank more wine in two weeks over there than I drank in forty years here. 
That is all they have . I have one second cousin that makes all the wine 
for the rest of them. They are doing well. I was amazed because you hear 
things. I have one cousin that is making those Fiats' and he is making 
$3,000.00 a month. I have two second cousins that milk forty seven cows by 
hand and their wives make all the cheese and butter and they don't even have 
to leave the farm. They come and get it. 

' J ! - - r . 


Linda 

James 


Linda: 
Fames: 


<inda: 
ames: 
iinda: 

ames: 

inda: 
ames: 


inda: 
ames: 


: You couldn't with 47 cows, you would-never, get off the farm] > 

JL j j2AAsyy''V*-tjz-a. f* /Am- rtii&fJP jjjl Jyr /TK&ci-A^U-Tu^ 

: We ran across a girl that Vas working as a clerk when we registered in this 
motel and I thought she was Italian but she said, "you are American" and 
I said, "yes I am.coming up here to see my ancestors"and she said "you are 
a Pewmontea"and she knew the history-but they are a dying breed. She told 
me the history of our people and they were a group of people that were 
religious, they lived in the mountains, they minded thier business and 

How about when your Dad came to this country? 

They talk about the influx of people now but my Dad couldn't come here un¬ 
less he had so much money in his pocket and had a job. He had-a job in the 
coal mines in Kansas and then he moved up and lived on7 rarmh in Sublette. 
He lived on my Uncle Louie's ranch. They dug a hole in the meadow hay and 
he slept out there even when it was sixty below. He couldn't bring my mothe 
here until he had enough money for her and Tony, my brother. He came over 
here when he was twenty years old, he left his Dad and Mother and that was 
tough. 


Did he ever see them again? 

No, he never did. 

The people that came from that area brought these skills with them then. 

The wine making yes, but I was surprised to find out about the stillery. 

pt l ' A 

I don't think that whiskey making came from the old country to be honest 
with you. 

They made Brandy though. 

Oh yes, my cousins make Brandy now. My second cousins make some of the best 
win® I have ever tasted. We almost had a fatal accident. She gave us a 
bi g hlue bottle of Brandy and we were going to bring it home even though you 
not supposed to do that. My son—in—law is a pilot for United and he 
has been flying for 27 years and I said to him, "we should put this in some 
smaller bottles"and he said, "it will be ok". That night it was a little 
warm in the room and that thing exploded. They had Brandy all over, down on 
the bed and everywhere. Would that have ever been bad if that would have 
exploded in the suitcase when we were over the ocean] , - , 
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Well we had better take off] We have enjoyed this so much. i)UAl - 1 ‘^ -*/- 
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I am tickled pink that you came and I want to come up because my heart and 
soul are still in Kemmerer. 


